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time slips away, and bound up with every deep affection is
the fear that Death may take us unawares. . . .' Nor
was there anything the least insincere in these speeches;
in one way or another he did actually feel very deeply about
each of the persons to whom they were made. Unlike
most occupants of the exalted position which he now held,
Genji was entirely devoid of pomposity and self-importance.
Whatever the rank of those whom he was addressing, under
whatever circumstances he met them, his manner remained
always equally kind and attentive. Indeed, by that thread
and that alone hung many of his oldest friendships.

This year there was to be the New Year's mumming,1
After performing in the Imperial Palace the dancers were
to visit the Suzaku-in2 and then come on to Genji's. This
meant covering a good deal of ground, and it was already
nearing dawn when they arrived. The weather had at
first been somewhat uncertain, but at dusk the clouds
cleared away, and bright moonlight shone upon those
exquisite gardens, now clad in a thin covering of snow.
Many of the young courtiers who had recently come into
notice showed unusual proficiency on instruments of one
kind and another. There were flute-players in abundance,
and nowhere that night did they give a more admirable
display than when they welcomed the arrival of the mummers
in front of Genji's palace. The ladies of the household
had been apprised of the ceremony, and fhey were now
assembled in stands which had been set up in the cross-
galleries between the central hall and its two wings. The
lady of the western side 3 was invited to witness the pro-
ceedings in company with the little princess from Akashi,

*  A baud of young noblemen going round dancing and singing in
various parts of the Palace and at the houses of the great on the
day of the 1st month.   See vol. i, p. 207.

*  The residence of the ex-Emperor and his mother, Kokiden.
s Tamakatsura.